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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

FROM CHINA 

I thought: 
The moon, 

Shining upon the many steps of the palace before me, 
Shines also upon the chequered rice-fields 
Of my native land. 
And my tears fell 
Like white rice grains 
At my feet. 

AUTUMN 

All day long I have watched the purple vine— leaves 
Fall into the water. 

And now in the moonlight they still fall, 
But each leaf is fringed with silver. 

EPHEMERA 

Silver-green lanterns tossing among windy branches: 
So an old man thinks 
Of the loves of his youth. 

DOCUMENT 

The great painter, Hokusai, 
In his old age, 
Wrote these words: 
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Document 

"Profiting by a beautiful spring day, 
In this year of tranquillity, 
To warm myself in the sun, 
I received a visit from my publisher 
Who asked me to do something for him. 
Then I reflected that one should not forget the glory of 

arms, 
Above all when one was living in peace; 
And in spite of my age, 
Which is more than seventy years, 
I have found courage to draw those ancient heroes 
Who have been the models of glory." 

THE EMPEROR'S GARDEN 

Once, in the sultry heats of midsummer, 
An emperor caused the miniature mountains in his garden 
To be covered with white silk, 
That so crowned 
They might cool his eyes 
With the sparkle of snow. 

ONE OF THE "HUNDRED VIEWS OF FUJI," BY HOKUSAI 

Being thirsty, 
I filled a cup with water, 
And, behold! — Fuji-yama lay upon the water, 
Like a dropped leaf! 
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